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there was no sign of life, and not a grain of barley.
I could not be sure of meeting Peake, as the cars
did not follow the same track as the camels, so I
left a message for him with one of Auda's men whom
I had luckily brought with me, and dashed back to
Jafar to see Auda himself. He told me that the
barley for Bair had just been dumped at Jafar by
mistake, but promised to send it on at once by
Bedouin caravan. This could not of course catch
up Peake's column in time, but it might save him
from going for more than one day without rations.
After my experience with Sheikh Yusuf at Akaba I
was not going to stir from Jafar until I saw a caravan
actually starting, and this did not happen until well
after midday on the 4th September. By that time
Peake was riding into Bair, and I had only just time
to catch him up in the car and warn him before
nightfall. As I roared away from the little knot of
Bedouin hangers-on round Auda's tent, I saw in the
distance the advance-guard of the second column
advancing inexorably on its appointed way. But
I could not stop to greet Nuri or tell him what was
happening : I must rush back to Bair and see what
could be done to help Peake.
As I climbed stiffly out of the car by the Bair
water-hole, Peake came forward to meet me.
" Everyone is giving trouble/' he said, " except my
own men. The Gurkhas have got some grouse
against their jemadar which I can't understand, the
Algerians are fighting each other, and the Sherifian
camel-men say that if they get no barley the camels
will die and they themselves will come to an awful
end/' But things were not so bad as they sounded.
The Gurkhas were soon laughed into a good
temper, and the French sous-officier of the Algerian

